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e getting cooler!™ he exclaimed.
“TR Teteh & wrap for you. Aud so
hasteped away, obsvgulous, usoricus
B be always was with ber,

Bor Churley wever would take any
counsel from an)body,” resume he
jresently “He's always been act
able enough, that's true; pever ralsed
much of 4 disturbance until tonighs—
don't Sue why be cut up o ugly now
He'n not crazy over Grace, and i the
trulhh be told, Grace sa't the sort of
gir]l that a man would get crazy oves
You're that sort'

“Perhinps not,” she smiled fainuly
“Just the same, Gruoow's attitude may
have staried b 1o thinking. When
he begun th e seemed to con
clude thiat w world was wroug

“Apd be's staruing in to set L right!
Hes golng in for the uplift stunt, b ?
Thaut's the way with a lot of thess re
formers! They wan! to sot the worlld
right according to their own ldeoas
They don't pay any
men who keep the
made that boy—what he

attention 1o the
o starving, |
& pot hie pwes

o me.”

Inddedy Jlow singular! He nays
that it's ju the other way about;
that what yo bave you took fromn
| T He says you waut tw take
more—more than Your share—{row
things that beloug o everybody

“What's that! What's thut! Wall,
now, of all the lpsane idlocy 1 ever
heard! Good God, what next! H
Charles Halsey, the mosn 1| brought
with me! Jennie, 1 pever heard the
like of that in =l my time "

“But i that's. the way he
now's notl the time o argue that with
i

“Put, good God, the «Trontery—"

“All the world is full of ilery,
Mr. Rawn.” she sald—contipuing to
uddress him formally, as she alwuays
did. *“Its bny and sell. Everylhing
we get we pay for in one way or

another. Even if we took power out | al
of the air by our overhead
we'd pay for that. one way ¢of

- )
“But He Didn't Imprass You With
That Nonsense, Jennie™

~nothlng comes Trom nothing—we
pay, we pay all the time, Mr. Rawn!"

“You don’t need 10 Ro into theories
and geoeralizations,” sald he restiiy.
*We've had evough of that from him.
We are both practical, You simply get
that man. and bring him.back into the
fold, that's all! Do your share.”

“My shave? It's easy. isu't it?™ She
smiled at him ngain annoyingly.

“Hat you can do IL”

“Yes, | eafi do i But I can’t ovade
1he truth [ just told you. I'd have to
pay. You'd have to pay.™

“We're Beggars, and ean't choose™
sald Joun Rawn savagely, “Hesidea,
there's no harm done—I'm not asking
you to do anything !mpruper, anything
10 compromise yourself-—but get him,
that's all' And when we've got him in
hand—when 1 know what [ want to
ktuow—I1l wring hime dry and throw
him on the serap bheap. That's what
'l do 'with hime!™

*Yes, 1 think you would,” she sald

“It's the only right thing o do,”

SPECIAL TO WOMEN

Do you realize the fact that thousands of
WOITeD 4re BOW USInG

us o remedy for mucous membrune af-
{ections, such as sor» threat, nasal or
poivie eatarrh, influr <ntion or vleera-
tion, caased by female ills? Women who
huve been cured say it Is worth its
weight in gold.” Dissolve in watsr snd
B localiy. For ten yoars the Lydia
E kham Maedicine Co. has recom-
mendod Paxtine iv thelr privatz cor-
respondence with women
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'Bﬂrn fumad “He'll get what's com-
{ Ing to him He's been throwitig dowa
i his one bLest friend.”

“Are there any best friends in busi-
ness, Mr, Ruwn™ ashe asked.

“Of course thore sre. Haven't 1 been
R friend to him; havea't | got a lot
of friends of my own?

“Whaut would they do for you tomor
row, Mr. Rawn?™

“Well, that's a different matter: they
might take oure of themselves—I
would take care of mysell. But this
{ Tool bere thut 1'm asking you to handle
| l&n’t taking care of himsell or anyone
| elge. He's crazy, that's all about

him! Did be band you out any of this
\ talk about the rights of man? |
{ more than baif suspect him of symps-
| thizing with these labor unfons. He's
{ & Socislist st beart, that's what he

{ n!

Bhe nodded her bhead a little.
"Names don't make much difference (n
euch matters.”

“Iant It & funny thing.” he rejoined.
turt to her in his walk, “that the
men who bhave failed, the wvery
onesi who most noed help themselves,
are the ones who are out to help
everybody eise! The blind slways
want 0 lead the blind! Thess labor
na depend on us for their dally
brend and Suiter, yet they want (o
Nght us all the time  There's no trust
in thix ecountry so big &s the labor
trust, and there's no Ingratitude in the
wothl like that of the laboring man's,

“Why, look at me, Jennie—you know
something of my plans. This very
moath | was going toe pat fifty thou-
| sand dollars more hto my co-operative
| farm io the south, a thing | have been
| workiug out for the benefit of my la-
boring people. I'm going to do more
than old Carnegie has done! You awed
I ought to bhave set up some kind of
prites, medals—start some sort of hero
compotition. Helping colleges s old,
and so are thraries old 1 don't place
mysel! any station back of Rockefel

very

my pians made, theyl! speak of
John Rawn when they mention philun-
thropy !

on excitedly, “that all such big plans
for the good of humanity, should come
o nothing! To be held up and handl-
I by the folly of & man who has
been able to do anvthing for
nyone eles! L makes me
b k of itt He clalms to be a
nd of the laboring people, and here
tving the hands of the greatest
end of the laboring men in this
own today—mysell, John Rawn, stand-
ing here! Why, if I'd hand this coun-
¥ the John Rawn Foundation for
asaistance, all thought out
ed, all rendy to go to work
wrrow, that erasy fool thers, with
alist lideas, would block it all
ik to block it all
“Now, it's up o you. You're the
only otie that ean keep hlm from do-
ilng that very thing
Isn't just you and me he's ruining. It
't himsell he's ruining He's golng
rt the whole country. Jennle,
there’'s considerabie responsibility oo
ou lo-night. Where he I8 wrong is

ing that the weak can help

the weak It's the other way about—
iU's ihe strong that can help—Power!

that's what counts! It's for you
to show him that Jennie, girl—it's
not so much myself. But think of
YOUr country.” -

“Yes," she nodded, “that's precisely

it he didn't affect you In the
. Jennie—he didn't get you going
vith that kind of foolishness ™
| | never heard any one talk just as
be did, before.” sald she slowly. “You
| #ee, 1 hadu't thought of these things
myeclf, for I'm only & woman. He
sald that all this power, taken from
i the hills and the forests and the air
and the rivers, belongs to everybody—
to all the world—"

“Fut he didn't impress you with that
|T|t|li.-..i-|15|“ Jennoie ™

“He sald things—1 told him that 1'd
never thought of life just that way.
Aund | haven't, Mr, Rawn. 1 told him,
as 1 admit to you, that 1 badn’t thought
of anybody much but myself—1 just
tried to climb. 1 think all women do.*

"IU's right they should, it's the only
way. Sellishness = the one great
couse of the world's progress, my
dear.™

“Well, T told him that his way of
thinking wss so new to me, that [
nesded time to think It over.™

“But you didn't believe a word he
sald—you never would!™

“Mr. Rawn,” said she, looking him
full in the face. “we've both of us
climbed pretty fast. [ always put my
fumily out of memory all 1 could. But
| somehow | seem to recolleet that my
father used to tadk of things a good
deal an Mr. Halsey does, 1 begin to
1rt-:-_1iﬂ-, what 1 wld you a whie ago—
| po matter how or where we climb, we
lpuy fof what we get, sometime, some
_| where, somehow!

“But listen,” she leaned toward him
with some sudden mccess of emotion.
“1 can do this much! I agree w
bring in Chariey Halsey, bound hand
and fpot! You can throw him and
me, 0o, on the scrap heap when the
time comes! It's a game Il play
it I take my chance.” She halt
rose, thrilling. vibrant

“1 knew you would, Jennle™

“Yes, but you'll have o pay.™

“Have | ever sald | wouldn't? Didn"t
1 just get dome telling him "4 make
him rich the minute bhe said the
word ™

“it doesn’t sesm to be money he
wants. |—don'l—believe—that's what
the pay would have to be."

“What do you mean? You're getting
| too deep for me now. I'm only a plain
|uml, my girll”

She smiled st him, still enigmatie,
#f1i1 eoo! and calm, still almost Insc
taut, as she often was with him. “He's
been talking all sorts of folly abont

ler himseslf. The Rockefeller Foundas-
Han was a great Ides. Jost walt! I'l,;
ralse him out of the game! When 1

“And juet to think, Jennie,” he went '

Don’t you see, it

gettiug things o tuse—getting lnﬂ' A
tALion i tude with lubor--all sorte ot |'sud revolutionary! A tear was stand
pbatractions. Well, don't you see. 15| 10g in the cormer of his l.')t'..‘ I
{ got (o tune with his notions, ! might | dropped. it trickled down his cheek
be able w Influence Nim!™ | John Rawn for the first time in b
Rawn grew ¢old and hard. “There's | life was learning what the one gamw
pne thing we can't do, Jennie, sals | i8—and learning that time is the one
pe  ~We can't slde o with any of his ' wingper in that ope game! He was old
socialistic talkk. What bhe wanis te
do s 1o give 1o the people of this
vountry for nothing what this Interne o
tional Power Company in pianning to | An Informal Meeting.
sell them for ever. Whal we waut {o It must surprise those simple folk
wosopoly!  1've been gambling every: Mesnicurs Washington, Jeferson, and
ihing I've gol on ihe certuluty of thay, their llke. were they to retum to lifs
monopoly. I'm in sowk, In hock, up|at thiv advénced day and gaze upor
to my eves on the market, this min | the admirable ropublic which they fan
ute. I'm margined to the full extent cled to be founded on Imminfable prin
of my credit The biggest men of viples, As in politics lo-day thos
America are back of me, 1'l be rich prineiples would seem proved to diave
if this thipg goes through—one of the been not guiie Immutable, s0, In com
Hobest men tn Americea  But I'd al merce, men and methods would ap
most rather lose it ail than to see you, pear wholly differest from thone
sidé fn with bim. or Usten for five min | Known (o thet earlier day. For In
utes to his roften talk about the|stance, in commercial matters, thy
‘vights of man.' There are no rights | men of that day would now find iIn
of man except what cach man can (ake | dally application = fourth dimension
for himself! As for him, I'd kill him, | of uffuirs onos wholly unknown: the
or get him killed, §f 1 kuew first how  sixth seose of the modern  busineas
he got that current through the re- man, & delicately differentinted faeulty
celvers. Give wme that, and 1Nl let the | evoived In the holy of holles where
rights of man walt a while. 1'll show | events cast thelr financial shadows far
them 4 thing or two! in sdvance of themselves. John Jay,
‘But of course.” he added, frowning | or suy financler of Roevolutionary time
again in helpless perturbation, “we've| very likely lacked in thot regard, and
got 1o get him (o hand. Grace couldn’t | had but five senses
do " This keen sense of prophecy, prop
“No: ot the contrary, 1 can—Iif 1| erty of modern lenders in finance, was
pay!” | not lacking In the case of the directors
“Then pay'!" bhe‘svarled suddenly,| of the Internstional Power Company,
his volce harst, half choking., “What's | all and several; and more especially
the price—nothing worth mentioning. sneveral. Capltalist

CHAPTER XVIL

ts hunt in packe—
Hut it's got to be pald, po matter what | but only up to a certain point. The
it is We're caught{, and we're! sauve qul peut hus small chivalry
squcezed! We've gol 1o pay, no mat.| about It even In the holy of holies,
ter what it s, Jennle!™ Within n few days after the turbe-
“Is It no matter o you, Mr. Rawn?"  leat scener  which took place in the
“How can it be? I'tn almost crazy | guiet surroundipgs of Graystotie Hall,
to-night! Do it, that's all, and draw | there was held, quite Informally, lu-
oy me 1o the Hmit!™ deed on a wholly impromptu basis, a
“To the limit, Mr. Rawn? mesting of the greater portion of the

“To the limit!” JHe looked her  directors of the International Power
straight in the eye, and she met his | Company. It was a meeting not called
guzxe fully. She shivered slizhtly | by the president, and the president

sgaln, but her delicately clean-cut face | knew nothing of L It was not set
ghowed no further sign. Ouly she| for the usunl headquarters in  the
ghivered, and pulled ‘her wrap a trifls| East: on the contrary, by merest
closer about her shoulders | chunce, “these keen-witted men met
“Very well.," she sald. “I may !:u\-‘«_:! by accident in the western city where
to draw on you—and mysell, too.” | were located the works and central
‘It's all in the game, Jennje—we've | operuting offices of the International
got to play it together—we're two U[i Power Company,. They made thelr stop
ame sort—we've got to climb, to| ping place, as usual, at the Natiomal

sd. We run well together. One| Unjon Club, where they were less cor

t help the other's bhand ™ |'u:n to become the prey of prying re
Yes, it's & game,” she answered; | porters—a breed detested above n‘ll
and =0 rose, and left him without fur-| things by these and their lke. i
ther word There was, this aflternoon, :-uzuu”g—l
Johin Rawn followed her up the stair, | present, & certain  gray-haired, full-
mumbling some sort of conjugs! nfec | bodied man, of full beard and rather
tion, but she left him at the landing | portly body He was speaking with
and passed toward her own apart-| President Standley, of 8t. Louls, who
ments down the hall, giviog him L also by merest chance happened 1o be
¢ aven a look of farewell He in town. To them prese y ceame the
ved her with his eyes, standing n| former general trafMe ma er of Mr
time, his band resting on the | Standley’s own roand, Ackerman, also
| present by merest accident Two or

] of his own door
Alone, Rawn seated himself in the three others, moreover, by mere acel-
Elizabethan arm-chair devised by his | dent, joined them, figures which were
decorator as fitting for| familiar at the long table In the New

r A vast oak York headyuarters. They looked at
deep and one avother fraskly, and laughed with
the deeco. | oul'much reservation.

ored

carved,
heavy curtains, represen

rator's lden of what the Virgin Queen ‘Well,” sald Ackerman, after a time,
preferred The walls were deeply| “1ets #it down and have a little pow
carved in walnscol and corpies A | wow—informally, you know

rude attempt wans made st strengih The gray-huired mun grinned pleas
and simplicity in thie, the sanctum of | antly again and sald nothing, but drew
the master of Graystone Hall, Grant | Wp & chalr
ed the aid of a fively imagination, this| "Of course, you know,” #iid Stan<
might bave been the apariment of| 1Y, as be seated himself, "that our
some feudal lJord of another day; as| dissatisfied friend, Van, 18 here in
the designer and architeet had not| town to-day?”
falled delieately to suggest to Mr The full-bearded man nodded. and
lawn {'an  ipstant later jerked his hend
It is possible that in the time ot toward the door. “He's here In the
Elzabeth . pier glasses with heavily | club, too.” sald he, and smiled. “Just
carved frames were not common in| bappened in, 1 suppose.” Indeed, as
the size affected by Mr. Rawn in his| they turned to ook they saw advane
private apartment. He stood h-~rnr.-| ing, talking animatedly, n ather slen
the great glass now and gazed at what | der, younglsh man of brown eyes and
he saw: a face haggard and lined,| pointed beard; none less than the dis
shoulders wstooping & lttle forward.| gruntled director who had Jong ago
sody a litle stooped, u little hegvy,| becen g0 summarily bandled by Johz
a little sofl; the watch chirm hanging [ Rawn, president of the Internationsal
In free air—the figure of a man no| P'ower Company.
longer athletic, il ever so “Hasn't he got the nose for news,
Rawn stood engaged in his regular though*" commented Standley admir-
nightly devotions—he made po pray-
ers of eventide beyond that to his mir-
ror. But now something he saw
caused him to fAing himsell Into a seat
at & smaller glass, where the light
was hetter. He gazed into this also, |-
Intently. Something seemed strange
about his eyes, about hls mouth. He
turned his fnce slightly sidewise and
studied the deep, triamngular lines at
the corner of the chin. He saw a roll
of fat at the back of his neck, and ob
served a certain throatiness. a volu
minousness of fiesh below the chin
The Intter stood out distinet, pushing
forward ;—the rich man’s chin, the old
man's chin, He lifted a finger snd
touched the arteries on his temples.
They were Armer to the touch than
onee they had been. He looked at the
veins on his hands, and realized that
they stood fuller thxn was once the
case. His nose, large, just a trifle
tuolbous, seemed to him to have gained
somewhat In color in late yemrs. He
looked at his eyes in eager question-
ing. Yes, they belouged to him! But
for some réasou they lucked brilllance
and fire. They were colder, less im-
pressive, lesa responsive;—the rich |/
man's eyes, the cld man's eyes. Fe | Anything doing?”
looked at his halr, now almost white

mirror. Yes, it was there, a shiny | he was the lucky
spot of naked ecpidermis. He knew hie did,
thet, but always he shonned (he e =
knowledge and the proof. For many,

years his thick maoe of wiry hatr had | round belly of the gray-bearded
besn his pride.

Jdee. Yes, to his wonder, to his gasp-

- ‘+

P g L

“How much did you sell!” demand |

o Standley casually,
- “I‘-Jthnuuul last weok. Yor
s0ld about double that™

“Yes, it's leaking out, no use deny |
ing that! You don't need to list this |
thing—it leaka!" |

“Of course, Van's buying 11," sal¢ |
Standley, nodding toward the slende
figure of the ex-director. “First thm
I ever knew him to go gut for revenge '
It doesn’t very oftes pay.”

“Well, I ean’t figure it out,” veutured
Ackerman. “The stock wos't do bim
any more good thau It does us, He
can't get countrol over that old bods |
head Rawn—1 mean our respecied
president—anyhow, any more than
we eun. He's sitting tight, with the
papers in his box. | admit that 1 let

RINGS

We have the most complete stock of gold rings in

the city, almest any setting, design or pattern may

be found at this store.

L. L. GILMAN

Opp. Post Office Main St

80 a little, because 1 fOgured it was "=

time we were dolug something better
than six per cent. with that stoek, and
all Rawn has done is 10 make ove ex
planation on top of another. He can'v
keep on pytting that scross with me,
anybhow. Hut he ean sit thers, an J
say, with the control in his haods,
looking ut thoss pice nictures of the
Lady of the Lightnings, which he bad .
engraved as our trademark.”

“He's awfully gone on her,” spoke
up ons, “Not that | binme him, &ither
I hute to sell my stock, because 1 like
the looks of our eugraved goddess so
wueh!™

“There's most always a lady stand-
Ing around somewhers, with the light
ning In her hands,"” ventured the gray-
besrdod man wolemnly. ‘They looked |
at oneé another agaln suggestively, but
no one spoke more Jdefinite words than

that,
“Well, we've had high-sounding talk

A Little Good Coal

Makes o hig hot fire when a
a bt of poor coal sends out nn
bheat at all. It j= ecoromion]l to
buy our -coal because |t s
cleaan, poes farthest, makes
most henl, leaves very little ash
and costs po. merea. peer ton than
poorer grades We deliver o
any part of the cly

American Block Lump

Oak chunkas Juoniper and Onak

\.1;-. 'I = _:/1_/‘5 wooild ~ Any length
Independent Fuel & Feed Company

Office. Maln St, Opp. Palace Elables

put up o us wbout long enough,” com
mented Ackerman, at length ~1
was obe of the first to go in for this,

aud Uhetewe v, b dontwant | 0Penco w193 RWHEN IN {05 ANGELES
| ]

look at him—he was just a clerk when
he came to us, und here he's pulting
on more side than any other man id
the town. He's taken advantage of
his situation to play the market ip and
out, all the time, which coulda't bave
done if it hadn't been for friends like
us. He sgueeged us into backing him |
~—after we gave him that first Little Byer
in Rubber, and some Oll—that hadn't
cost us anything and didn't look worth
anything. In retorn he's handed us
promises and explanations and hot alr,
and nothing else. I've just got an

200 VWUTSIDE ROGHS
130 WITH BATH
420 W.2N° ST NEAR HILL

NOBTHERN HOTEL CO. PROP
FRANA L CRAMPTON, MGR

RATES 81 00 PER DAY === U
»

“Ghe HOTEL thass BEST
Inall the WEST™

idea that there's o map-sized nigger
somewhere around this woodpile. For
me, b prefer being bung as o little
lumb rat*or than as a full-sized goat
Yes, 1 let go a little International—1o
Van—I'li admit, Time enough to get
back into the game when we've put
Rawn out!

Standley nodded slowly. “That's a
good deal the way I felt about it,"” he
sald. “It riles me to gee the airs that
fellow puts on. | remember him when
he didn’t have two suits of hand-me-
down clothes to his oame, and now
lie seema to have a hundred, all done
by the best tuilors in New York He
used to tle his drawers with white
taps sirings, and now bhe wears spe-
clully shaped eilks. Where'd ho get
it? You talk about the Keeley motor
~~—this thing has got It bezt a mile for
mystery. Ard we fellows have been
standing for that! ‘That is, unless we

can stand from under, som«how. "~ .

Coal! Grain! Hay! |

Cotton Seed Meal and Cake

Horses annd Mules For Sale

See us for fine Livery Rigs

Brophy Carriage Company

Phone 284 Lowell Ariz

“Yes, seomingly,” ventured the Jast

speaker. “But how is that ¢
There [sn't any market for
tional.™

The gray-bearded man laughed Jubl
lantly at this, "“Have you found that
ouy ™

“Yes, 1 certainly have found it out
Of course, the market has been Van
yonder. But he won't take on over
a certain amount. He wants to break
the control, of course. But he's golng
to walt until be gels up to the point
und then do something quick He's
not golng to hold our bag for us—oh,
no! Nol him!"™

“Well, T've a susplefon,” said the
older man Gnally, “that that secret
we've been after has been in the hands

chow ?
Intetnn.

L. J. OVERLOCK

BROKE

Connectin%vwith Logan & Bryan

Private Wire System at Denver

CORRESPONDENTS: Paine Web
ber & Co, Bow ton and Calumet
Logan & Bryan, Chicage and Naw
Yoré.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN COPPER STOCK

of our superintendent for a long time™

“Why didn't Rawn tell us, then?™ |
demanded one of his companions
‘Has he sold us out?™ |

“No, lawn hasn't sold us out. At
least | don't think so.” !

“Who haa, then™

“1 don't know. The young man who!
made the wheels go for us whenever

Rawn wauted him to—he's the real) "em

Bishec Lumber Company, Inc.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. JEALERS IN OREGON AND
TEXAS PiNE, REDWOOD 8HV.GLES, MOULDINGS, BUILDERS
HARD'NARE, DCORS AND LASHES OF ALL KINDS, MINING
TIMBERS AND WEDGES, CARLOAD LOTS A SPECIALTY.
TELEPHONE L-12% EMIL MARKS, Manager

key to this situstion, if I'm a good ————

guesser. There's your contraband,

and you can locate him somewhere in
this particular woodpile, or I'm mneo
Judge.” !

“Rawn's preity well spread out in
the general market,” quite irrvlevant-
1y suggested Standley. !

“1 should say he was!™ growled Ack
erman. “He's been In’on, all the good
things 'n the lagt two or three years.
He must have made millions—I dm:'t;

COPPER QUEEN HOTEL
and High Class Cafe

EUROPEAN PLAN

Special $1.00 Table d’'Hote Dinner From 530 to 8 p. m.
Reg lar 50c Lancheon Daily HENRY POPPEN, Manage

know how much.™

“In the general market—not [nter
national, of course. He's got il his
holdings In that. He has been spend
ing money, though'"” Standley wagged
hia bead, [

“For Instance, on the Lady of the
Lightnings™ suggested Ackerman,
grinning amiably.

“Yes, on his young wife, and his/
new house, and his bosts, and his an. |
tomobiles. and all the regfilar things |
He can't have done it out of Intersa
tional dividends, that's sure!™ !

“All the better that he hasn't "™ ven |
tured Standley. The old man nodded |

“flo over therc and call Van" ha|

The alender man with pointed
beard came wp pleasantly, his eyes
twinkling. “Well, my fellow sports
and department beads!” bo sald
*What's the good word this morn

man. “We know why you're bere, and
why you've been hangtog aroand hero
for the last six months. It's fooliat

TO BE CONTINUED N

Copper Queen Consolidated Mining
Company Reduction Works

We are now in the Market
for the Purchase of - -

Copper Ore and Copper Matte

Correspondence Solicited.

Address:

Copper Queego mm:ﬁ?g Mining Co.
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